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[UNE PENNY. 


SLOPER’S NEW YEAR’S LEAF. 


“7 fancy there is a chance for Poor Papa yet—a great change has recently come over him. Since Boxing Day he has been fearfully depressed, and, to 
our surprise, last Sunday morning he announced Itis intention of going to church. Mamma says she got him through the service pretty well, considering. 
Ma and the Twins looked awfully sweet in their new Toreador hats—a Christmas present from Bob. It appears that Poor Papa came out strongest in 
the Hymns. Mamma says he’s got a beautiful voice, only it’s been neglected. There’s some talk now of his joining the choir.’’—Tootsisz. 


MORE ae nS AN INCORRIGIBLE THIEF. 


Ir corporal punishment and plenty of it could have made 
an honest man of Master George er, nO more honest 
man need have lived. But it didn't. 

According to his posrephe, “this aotorious fellow, aged 
twenty-six at the time his death, in 1697,” having run 
away from his master, a “silk throwster,” of Portsmouth, 
and “being addicted to gaming, drunkenness and theft,’ 
was one night eeized upon by a presa-gang and carried on 
hoard H.M.S. Ruby. “where, robbing the seamen’s chests, 
he was often whippd at the capstern, put in the bilboes, and 
once keel-haul'd. However. as no punishment would deter 
him from pilfering, the captain, rather than be plagued with 
him, put him ashore at Plymouth, from whence he begg'd 
his way to Portsmouth, where he listed himself into Johnny 
Gibson’s regiment, to whom he was a continual plague.” 
The first time he mounted guard he was ordered not to 


let the Grand Rounds pass without challenging, and imagin- 
ing that if he challenged them he must fight them too, he 
provided himself with a quantity of stones, as he preferred 
to fight at a distance. “So the Grand Rounds going at 


CAKE 2 | 


about twelve at night, with Johnny Gibson at their head, 
— he cries out, oe ee fli elie Bose 
. ‘The Grand Rounds, are ye ave at ye,then! I've wait 
yes open, chaps. You'll scream with 2. “Yer will nearly bust verselves, boys! Here goes!” 3. And did the nearly bust? Well, hardly; ; bove.’ 8 Iting th ith 
jaughing ina minute or two. I'm going tocut that thus saying Jim, like @ lightning flash, glides oer th although Jim himself could not have been far for ye this hour and above.’ So, pelting them with stones 
\3 old josser up.” ‘This, from Jim Soblins, to a few er surface, A crash, aud the fit ala femur in basting ‘peluh, “Twenty-one tems eins 8 Senther as hard as he could fling, the Grand Rounds could not pass 
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| intimate pals who are engaged in the sport of the day. down. So is Jim, and undermost too. weight fora chap to lay under,” moaned he, afterwards. any further” until the sentry was relieved, and, being 
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examined, was found to be “a raw soldier, who had never been on 
duty before,” and so escaped punishment. 

Shortly after this, “some arch soldier, putting a whisp of hay 
into the mouth of the wooden horse, which stands at the end of 
the parade, by the main guard, Johnny Gibson ones ink it, quotb 
he,‘ lse warrant him an honest fellow who was so kind as to give 
my horse some hay; gin Ise ken who it was, Ise give him sax- 
pence to drink, Buon: standing by the governor when he said 
so. quoth he, ‘It was I, sir.’ Said Johnny then, ‘Ise vow it was 
well done of thee, and there is saxpence for thy pains ; but, as you 
was so civil as to feed my horse, you ought to ride him to water 
too.’ So, commanding him presently to be mounted on it, with a 
fifty pounds’ weight at his feet, he there sate for au hour, cursing 
Johnny's civility.” 

A little later on George, being sentry at Johnny's door, challenged 
him on his approach. Johnny called out that he was the governor, 
but the other replied, “1 don't know that. Stand off till [ call the 
corporal, or I'l! shoot you.” “I see you know your duty,” said 
Johnny. “Here's a shilling for ye, and if ye're hungry, ye may 
gang into my kitchen, and, meanwhile, Ise will stand for ye.” To 
the kitchen George therefore went, and, having eaten his fill 

sed through the back door, strolling into the guard-house, an 
gan playing at cards. The corporal seeing him, asked how he 
came to be there, and, hearing that aman had taken his stand about 
an hour later, went there, tofind the governor shouldering a musket 
in George's place and swearing big oaths. This time he went scot- 
free, but his third joke upon Johnny brought him to grief. 

George, being on guard, asked Johnny, as he passed, for a new 
pair of shoes. Johnny asked him for a piece of chalk, and with it 
chalked two shoes on the sentry-box, saying, “There's a pair for 
thee,” on which, when the governor was gone, George chalked a 
man standing by their side, and went off to an ale-house to play 
all-fours. Being brought back in custody, he said, “I thought a 
sentry chalked out for you would do as well as a pair of shoes for 
me.” But this time the governor committed him to “the hole” 
and bread and water for fourteen days, and he was then brought 
out and ran the “gauntloop” six times through the whole regi- 
ment. After this he again was several times flogged for robbinz 
the other soldiers, was sent to Flanders, deserted, and took to high- 
way robbery, and, finally returning to England, was hanged for 
os open the house of Lord Cutts and stealing therefrom 


With him also suffered three other robbers. The last speech of }, 
one was,“ What care I for hanging? A short life well spent is 
better than a long one." Another said, “If [ now was to live my 
life over again, | would be no other trade thana thief.” And the 
third, addressing a countrynian in the crowd, called out, “I have 
got half a crown in my breeches’ pocket, and, believing you to be 
out of work, | will give it you with all my heart to take but one 
turn for me for half an hour; and a crown an hour is good pay for 
any working man in England.” 

“They were Pe err: cones "di ped th B bel t. ‘ 

merry ny a e Babelet. 
(Next week,“ Broken on the Wheel.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


oo 


bP Corer eens wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps, 


FRITZ.— Your suggestion comes too late; our arrangements are 
already made.-—J. W.—Thanks for letter. We are glad you like 
the Number, As regards the Prizes, we can only say we hare done 
our best ——LILIAN DuvuGuas.—OA, Lilian! why do you cast a 
doubt on Tootsie's age? This is the cruellest blow of all. Are you 
quite sure you are only eighteen yourself? Thanks for good takes, 
which we fervently recipracate——A. P. TOMPSETT.— Considering 
the number of towns there ave in England, two Prizes to Easi- 
bourne in six months 18 good business. W T. DALE.—No, we 


have discontinued the practice——PERCY.— You cannot really be 
serious in your threats, We warn you that youwill receirea warm 
reception at “ The Sloperies.”——SAUCY JANE.—All right, Jane; 


the Eminent will act godfather to the child.——ARTHUR.— We are 
not particular what brand of cigars yr: send, providing they are 
ofa decent flavour,— SOCIAL JOE.— We were just going to write 
“accepted” across your MSS,, when a vision of the Dougall 
Slashed o'er our mind, When we thought of the terrible crime we 
had almoat committed, we trembled at our temerity, After twent y 
minutes’ meditation, we returned the following verdict—“ Rejected.” 
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“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Co 
and ited antes of Diners, peed pstndigh coords: 
3 Monthe, 18. 6d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d. 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZItL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 
PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST PROPHECY FOR 1891, 


not exceeding 1u0 Words of Prose. 


Address—OLD MOTHER SHIPTON, 
“THE SLOPERIES,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close TUESDAY, JANUARY 6TH, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


meee 

“MA, dear, stoopin’ to conquer’s the right sort o’ thing, ain't 
it?” “Of course it is, my dearest three-and-sixpenny little turtle 
dove.” “And pa stoops to conquer, don't he, ma, dear? and he'sa 
good ain't he, ma, dear?” “Yes, my little bird of paradise, 
stuffed with otto of roses and anchovies.” “Pa was a-stooping 
the other day to fasten upaunt Maria’s boots, and he said he would 
conquer those hard buttons,” etc. 

ss 


a 
A KIB8s is this, 
sip to lip; 
Such bliss, such bliss, 
Just a sip. 
“ And, Charlotte, if you don’t shut that street door and chuck that 
feller off, I'll give you such a what 4 as you never heard of yet, 


and a quarter of an ounce to spare.” 
. 


“Was he much of a poet?” “I should think that he was! 
Nothing could ever prevent the fellow frm flinging his verse out. 
Why, when he saw his mother-in-iaw fall out of the fifth floor 
window, and he only just saved her by catching hol:| of her dress- 
im prover with a tu.ing fork, he actually sat down with his feet in 
the gutter, and started that mplendid thing of his, ‘There is a 

rt wine drinking pet. A heart-cake she likes with it yet.’ 

vely turn o’ mind, ain't it?” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAYe 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 349,—The “ Good Old Time” Oostume, 


As o'er the frozen lake she 


flies. 

A crash! The air resounds 
with cries, 
Extract from 


Bodger obliges the Club with “ Mary, teach 
’ poem 
by the Hon, Billy. 


me how to Woo thee.” Didn't the band play 
when his lawful spouse heard of it. 


POOR PA. 
Awful Child. Aren't you glad, ma, that pa's head is not smooth and round at 
the top like Mr. Spriggins’? Why, you would have nothing to catch hold of 
when you are angry. 


Scene from the Panto. at the “Friv.” 
Mother Goose is saying— Jack, 1 say, uncle, wouldn't the 
The new year's due, the old away must {| Indians like to get hold of you? 


totter ; | Uncle, Why, Jack ? 
Question—Is it a good one or a rotter ?” Jack. Oh, because you've got such 
(2roceeds to find owt. | a stunning scal, 1 


Be 


(Saturday, January 8, 1891 


“THE snow is upsetting, there's no doubt about that. said 
ALLY. “The snow and me don’t somehow or the other jerk it ou: 
together.” McGooseley smiled the smile of the sixth Not Irish. 
“ Yes, it ia a fine sight to see it settling on that nose of yours ; and 
to watch the steam as it starts from that skin as if it was a red hot 
warming pan. What ® cove, ALLY, you would be for an Arctic 
expedition: Why, that nose would be better than all the ice saws 
in the world—the heat would crack the Arctic Circle, and——: ' 
There was a pause—as long as the Suez Canal, and with as little 
whisky in 1t, °° 


HE gazed into her deep blue eyes, 
She looked into his 2 ; : 

He listened to her tender sighs, 
For deep in love were they. 


Alas! that happy, happy pair— 
The Christmas bells mare chime— 
Are parted. He is ever there, 
The cove is doin’ “time,” 
as 


* 
THatT other fellow had a pony. strong imagination when he 
could amuse himself a whole afternoon by putting his grand- 
mother's goloshes under the table and tresding on them, making 
believe to himself that they were the tootsies of the very choicest 
tartlets. *° 


“THIs time of the year always makes a child of me bs eae ” says 
ALLY. “But at honey pots I was alwaysa demon. 1 8 ould just 
like to have a nice go at hunt the slipper again, if Tootsie would 
only bring her friends round. J could find the slipper, I could, 
quick enough.” Then the old lady waded in with “ You can bet 
on that, Ally—if 1 caught you at it. You'd soon find the heel of 
that slipper Soing a little printing on that bald chump of yours— 


you old—— *,° 


WHEN the ice the milk doth crust, 
When the kitchen b'iler’s bust, 
To myself says | “it must 
Be happy Christmas time.” 
ss 


s 
THAT man didn't quite understand rural matters who believed 
that stiles were only nicely placed across field paths as a meaus of 
cheap advertisement for female hosiery. 
s+ 
= 
A NEW vigilance committee has just been started. Its object is, 
by the aid of hand-pumpers, to empty all street puddles, for fear 


by any chance any ankies should be reflected in them. 
s* 


* 

“Go to the chemist’s, Charles,” said a mistress to her page, “and 
get me a bottle of Fruit Salt—Eno's—and do not be long gone.” 
(Interval of half an hour.) “ Please, mum,” said Charles, “the 
chemist says as how he don’t know what kind of salt you want.” 
“You stupid boy!” exclaimed his mistress, “didn't | tell you.” 
“No, mum,” replied the page ; “you said, ‘He knows.’” 


= 
Mary's hair is ginger, 
Susan's locks are brown ; 
In the street | linger, 
On my brow a frown. 


The city clocks are striking, 
A-striking, sir, of eight; 
No pop shop to my liking— 
Ther're closed ; it’s much too late. 
Oofless! Them there tartlets 
Of course | cannot feed ; 
It ents me to the heart, pets, 
‘Tis frozen hokey-pokey hard indeed. 


Mrs. SPILLIKIN, now and again, has a little mania for collecting. 
She has formed a powder collecting club. It is composed entirely 
of married women. Each of them is solemnly bound down to 
collect every scrap of powder from their hu-band’s dress coats 
when they have been out late. Already enough has been collected, 
in the Kensington section, to fill a six gallon vase—which is to be 
presented, with contents, to Sir James Hannen at the beginning of 
the year. +" 


“Was there much kissing under that mistletoe in the hall?” 
“I should think so. Why, when ALLY got a little mixed on 
Christmas Eve, I d-c'are if the old lunatic didn’t take it for the 
5th of November, and wondered when the time would come when 
they'd leave off letting off them crackers in the back yard!” 


s 
Now is the time when pantomime begins, 
When lovely tiomsel, in the ballet, wins 
Fine presenta from the cove who grins, 
peated in the ‘r.. .. row of the stalls, 
And, aftery ic. round at the stage door calls. 


& 

“Was your mouth r..uer dry after that smoker?” “TI should 
think so. Why, 1 just chanced to breathe on the kitchen clock, 
and the dust that went in through the keyhole stopped the bloom- 
ing thing working. If this ain't the truth——” 

s¢ 
s 

ALLY was grief-stricken when we heard of that little affair about 
lardi. “Why, 1 shed such a lot o° tears, that when they fell into 
my three of Irish, they made it so weak that I had to ask for 
another go to be stood to me.” + 


“NECESSITY isthe mother of invention,” as the starving prisoner 
snid when he made a mouse-trap out of his false teeth, caught that 
mouse, roasted him over a bontire made of a box of vesuvians, and 
so saved his personal aud valuable existence. 


“T LOVE you, Sairey Ann, 
I can't say more!” 
“Yes, Harry, darling, yes, you can— 
Just stand four 
More hot Irish, with a bit of peel, : 
And then my heart much kiuder far will feel! * 
* 


* 

“Wauat is human felicity?” “Well, I dunno; but I shou!d 
think that the next best thing to 1t was the missus away, the water 
rates dodged off a week, and you sitting in the drawing room on 
the sofa playing at scratch cradle with your cousin Lavinia, while 
your other cousin Mabel Charlotte is pg reaper ou're once more 
a baby, and shoving your golden locks into curl papers. That's 
above felicity by a head or two. 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HaLP-HOLI- 
DAY,” és an oil painting by FRED RUE, measuring 44 in. x 34 in., ina handsome 
gold frame, and representing 

“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS.” 

Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce- 
ment inclosed, together with your Nameand A idress, any time be'ore March 31st. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 
©,° This Picture is on View every day between 10 a.m. and 6 p.m., except Satur- 
days, when the hours are 10 a.m. and | p.m. 


The ott painting, by J. YATES CARRINGTON entitled, 
“TEUFEL THE TERRIER,” 
has been presented to 


THE RECREATION ROOM, QUEEN’S WESTMINSTERS, 
James Street, Buckingham Gate, S.W 


Tn | 
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TOOTSIE’S NEW YEAR’S DAY. 


eo) 

New YEAR'S Day is generally about the firet thing that breaks 
iu the New Year, uuless it’s a water-pipe or the crockery in the 
kitchen if the new 
Help tries to lay 
the break fant things 
before she wakes 
up, with .her eyes 
shut. (It's extra- 
ordinary that 
maids - of -all work 
can never stop up 
after one or two 
oclock without 
getting up so stu- 
pidly tired at six !) 

On New Years 
Day peop'e make 
resolves and things, 
Poor, dear, unhap- 
py, miserable, 
wretched, mis- 
guided Pa clutches 
the tea pot at the 
matutinal meal, and 
vows the vow that 
Never more any- 
thing stronger than 


* * . 
Then the handle 
comes off, and one 
or two of the 
younger members 
of our Family, 
whom the “ Try our 
Xmas blend” 
deluges, how] as though it were only hot water, and not the choi- 
cesat sweepings from the shop tloors of the best advertised importers, 
In the Every Day Book of Mr. William Hone, dated 1827, 
we may read that “An Englishman eats no more than a French- 
man, but he makes Yule Tide of all the year. In virtue of his fore- 
fathers he is given to strong drink. He is a beer drinker, an 
ore of * fat ale,’ a lover of the best London porter and double 
XX, and discontented unless he can get stout! [He is a sitter 
withal. Put an Englishman behind a pipe and a full pot, and he 
will sit until he cannot stand. At firet he is silent, but as his 
liquor gets toward the bottom, he inclines toward- conversation. 
As he replenishes, coldness thaws, and he is conversational. The 
oftener he calls to ‘fill again !' the more talkative he becomes, and 
when thoroughly liquified, his loquacity is deluging. He 1s thus 
in the publichouse parlours. He is in parties somewhat higher, 
much the same. The business of dinner draws on the greater busi- 
ness of drinking, and his potations are strong and fiery, full 
bodied port, hot sherry and ardent spirits. This occupation con- 
sumes five or six 
hours, and sometimes 
more, after dining. 
There is no rising trom 
it but to toss off the 
glass, ‘Huzza!’ and 
*‘Huzza!’ after the 
‘Hip! hip! hip!’ of 
the toast giver. A cal- 
culation of the nuinber 
who customarily dine 
out in this manner half 
the week would be very 
amusing if it were il- 
lustrated by portraits 
of some of the indulg- 
ers. It might be fur- 
ther, and more usefully, 
though not so agree- 
ably, illustrated by the 
reports of physicians, 
wives, and nurses, and 
the bills of apotheca- 
ries. Habitual sitting 
to drink is the besetting 
sin of Englishmen— 
the creator of their 
out and palsy, the em- 
itterer of their enjoy- 
ments, the impover- 
isher of property, the 
widow maker of their wives.” 
Poor widows! Never mind, though; one ought always to try 
and reconcile one’s self to one’s little losses. 
On New Year's Day Poor Pa, who, strange to say, has always, as 
a rule, in spite of the millions a week he ought to make over his 
“ Half-Holiday,” the more or less resident, and occasionally friendly. 
broker's man boarding with us, whom Poor Pa, with more or less auc- 
cess, on New Year's Morn, induces to step outside and begin white- 
washing the front of the premises whilst Poor Pa locks the door 
on him and puts | the chain. The new young man at the general 
shop (not the one | spoke of a week or two ago, he is sold up) gets 
out his stale Christmas stock and lights candles recklessly—to drip 
tallow on them—with hopes, alas! scarcely likely to be realized. 
The poor, dear, dotty Dook suffers severely at the hands of the 
juvenile Batterseasiders, who prepire snowballs of the stoniest 
character round corners in expectation of his advent; and Tottie 
Goodenough, who accompanies him and has her hat and feathers 
knocked off (more or less by accident) is more than extremely 
spiteful, and does not omit to give the Duke “what for!” 
Of course, 
we have 
what we 
call a New 
Year's ball, 
at which 
the aristo- 
cracy of 
Battersea, 
Chelsea, 
and even 
the select- 
est portions 
of Clap- 
hams and 
Wands- 
worth 
Road as- 
semble, 
and the 
Honour- 
able Bill 
whirls 
around in 
the giddy 
waltz until 
e gets 
. very warm 
my baked, indeed — 
not to say uncertain on his feet—and scarcely knows, as he puts it, 
whether his partner is a wallflower or a window curtain. 
Altogether, New Year's Day has its responsibilites ; yet. seeing 
thar the person (it mst he a stranger, Poor Pa save) who first 
crosses the threshold to bring the dwellers good lick does not. as 
ithe present instance, remove the linoleum aud hat aud umbrella 
and, things ought to be pretty right. 


The Dook dotted. 
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ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below. and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT. 


“ The Sloperics,” 99 Shve Lane, London, E.C. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 8rd 1891. 


Name ...... 
Address 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied. 


How long a Purchaser of\ ss. 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tursday evening nert, 
January 6th. The List for December 27th willbe published in 
the “ HauF-HOLIDaY ” for January loth, 


230th WEEK. 
LIST FOR DECEMBER 20th. 


“ Sloper” Watches have been given tu the following :— 


1. J. SMITH, Grocer, 21 St. John’s Lane, West Smithfield. Age, 31 years, 
Subecriber—6 yeare, 13 weeks. LONDON. 
2 MARY ANN GRIMMER, 19 Claremont Road, West Kilburn. Age, 31 
years Subscriter—S years, 48 weeks, LONDON. 
3. JAMES HAYWARD. Tobacounist. 5 South Place, Kennington Park. Age, 
43 years. Subscriber—5 years, 43 weeks LONDON. 
4 HERBERT W. CLARK. Solicitor'’s Clerk, 1 Irby Place. Age, 18 years, 
Subscriber -since num er 5 regularly. BOSTON. 
5. J. W. AYRES, Porter, L. & N.W.Ry., Buckingham Road. A, 22 years. 
Subscriber 5 yeara, 5 wecks. BRACKLEY. 
6. HENRY THACKERAY, Warehouseman, C/o. of A. Gourlay, 45 Peel Place. 
Age, 40 years. Subscriber—5 years, 43 weeks. BRADFORD. 
7. LANCE CORPORAL FORSE, R.E.. Military Telegraphist, 23 Clarence 
Road, New Cut. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—5 years, 25 weeks reer: 


8. WILLIAM T. SKINNER, Groom, The Ferns Stables, Wivelsfield. Age, 27 
ears. Si ber—since commencement. BURGESS HILL. 

9 GEANT W. ROBINSON, Soldier, 18 Western Division, R.A, New 
Oranby Barracks, Age, 26 years. Subscriber—over 6 years. 


DEVONPORT. 

10. ERNEST JOHN FRANK, Clerk, Station Hotel. Age, 20 years. Sub- 
ecriber—since commencement. DURHAM. 

11. F, BESSANT, Clerk, Railway Station. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—from 
No. 5. FALMOUTH. 

12, THOMAS COOPER, Butcher, 22 Chertsey Street. Age, 30 Sub- 
seri! rs. GUILDFORD. 


ber—5 yea 
13. Mrs. WATSON, 2 Southfield Cottages. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—since 
HANWELL. 


June, 1885. 
14. WILLIAM ARMSTRONG, Engine Driver, 18 Saker Street. Age, yore. 
Subscriber—5 years, 51 weeks, LIVER. L. 
15. WILLIAM ROBERT MORGAN, Comedian, Victoria Music Hall. Age, 40 
ears, Subscriber—5 years, 8 months. MORLEY (Yorks. ). 
16, JOHN EDWARD MCGUIRE, Rivetter, 73 Skinner Street. Age, 27 years. 
Subscriber—since No, 22. NEW BROMPTON. 
17, ARCHIE MACKENZIE, Commercial Traveller, Seague Eee: At 


ra. Subscriber—6 years. PORTA: 
18. CHARLES ALFRED BOOKER, Greengrocer, Market Hall. Age, 18 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 8 months. PONTEFRACT. 


19. FRED BENTLEY, Labourer, 12 Wick Road. Age, 27 years. Subscriber— 
wo. oBDfOE SESS bmp, 27 Waning Set. “AGC Fee 
iS Si Age, 31 years. Subscriber 
——<_, &® *" SUNDERLAND. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 19.—THE PASSIONATE CHEMIST TO HIS LOVE. 


THOU hast kept thine app-ointment, lady fair, 
And cordial-ly verified the note | scent. 
And comb in answer to my prayer, 
Filling my soul with great content. 
To hear what I camphor now prepare, 
And when I've tolu, pray consent. 


Ammonia humble druggist, love, 
But, though dispensing all the year, 
I swear by yon ether far above 
I can t dispense with thee, my dear, 
A bitter pill thy “No” would prove, 
Sv, av dont say the word | fear 


My bark pre- Prars' to quic the strand 
And Clearer course across the sea ; 

The peaceful (1)eccan laps the sand, 
So(ap) prithee, love, come fly with me, 

The Sunlight s gone from sea and land, 
This nitre lover waits for thee. 


What! Acid words and looks irate, 

And insults heaped upon my head! 
My menthol agony is great, 

All yoy and my-rrh-th from me have fled. 
Thou art a ¢artar and ingrate, 

Henceforth my tove for thee is dead, 


—__. 


EN ROUTE. 

THE young man was going home to Bourton-in-the-Bog to spend 
a happy Christmas with his dear old parents. Bourton is one of 
those sleepy old hollows which civilization has only recently dis- 
covered. Things get there after the rest of the world has pretty 
well done with them—the prevailing shape in fashionable bonnets 
being the Mabel Grey, and the song of the evening “ Champagne 
Charlie"—so you can guess things are not whooping along there at 
any great pace. Bourton is approached, from Bungwotichop 
Junction, by eight miles of single line, and, as they only run atrain 
when there's a change in the moon, and the merry agriculturist 
has a knack of crossing the metals on threshing machines and 
steam rollers, the state of the “permanent way” gets a bit “off 
song" occasionally. On this particular night the train wobbled 
alarmingly. Passengers were rolling from one side of the carriage 
to the other, but they didn't seem to mind—they were used to it. 
The son returning from Kansas wilds to his native hearth held on 
to his seat like grim death, whilst the windows rattled and the 
hinges creaked. Presently, however, things went quieter. ‘he 
train ran along more smoothly, and the young man, forcing upa 
ghastly smile, remarked to the next man, “ Ab, now, this is better!” 
“Yes, thank ‘evving!” replied he; “y'see, we're off the line now.” 


YWouoR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY S1..PER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enyaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, tnclosed 
with a letter of moderate length, styned with the usual siynature, and accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope (with the writer's vwn address), All letters must 
be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOT ---°3 GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses yiven on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communica’ion not com) lying irith the above reguiations, 

Oneing to the enormous number of letters recewved. Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but wild be Jorwarded as early as possibie, 


A PAIR OF BOOTS. 
——— 

Myra was the girl next door. and Tyke Merryman, bootmaker 
was her ad Myra. 

A lot of obstacles can be got over by admiring the girl next door 
—not the least 
important 
among them 
being the garden 
wali. 

And this brings 
us to a verv 
pre ty little 
scene (vide our 
top sketch). We oS 
don't think ¢ 
there's much 
going about to 

vat the picture 
of a pair of lov- 
ers, Ilsving, at 
night - time, in 
the vicinity of a 
garden wall—do 
you? (We only 
ask this question 
of those who 
may have had an 
experience in 
both kinds of 
wall—the back 
garden wall and 
the National 
Gallery ditto.) 

Now, itso hap- 
pene (as it gener- 
ally does happen 
in cases where 
girls meet lovers clandestinely) that Myra was engaged to be mar- 
ried to someone else. Ina regrettable moment of absent-minded- 
ness, and at a time more or less previous to her garden wall 
interviews with Tyke, she had promised to become the wife of one 
Frederick Maypole, a gentleman who travelled in boots. There ws, 
he will say, nothing very extraordinary about a man travelling in 

ts. and our mentioning the fact in connection with Mr. May- 
pole, may appear to you, at first sight, in the light of an unpardon- 
able supertiuity ; but when we tell you that he travelled in boots 
in the commercial sense of the phrase, you will kuow that we have 
eome purpose in acquainting you as above. 

The morning aiter the event of the sketch we have before 
referred to at length, Myra received from her travelling siancé 
a letter, which told her, much to her annoyance, that she might 
expect the writer back any moment, and on that afternoon of all 
others, who should walk into Tyke Merryman’s cosy little boot- 
shop, to be 
measured ior a 
high pair of win- 
ter boots, but the 
attianced bride of 
the gentle asso- 
ciate of  card- 
board boxes and 
railway trains, 
otherwise, 
Ruaeriek May- 


e. 

Without = ex- 
actly knowing 
for what reason, 
we dle out 
A. SLOPER, of 
course) have 
always envied a 
ladies’ boow 
maker his parti- 
cular pursuit in 
life. Perhaps our 
jealousies have 
their origin in 
the contempla- 
tion of that pri- 
vilege denied to 
all men but boot- 
makers—é.e., the 


A pair of lovers. 


—___. 


In Merryman's boot shop. privilege of but- 
toni up the 
boots of nearly every girl existing within a four mile us of one's 


piace of business. Very likely. 

Tyke was quite an extraordinary long time finding a pair of 
boots that woul! fit Myra, and it was not until the shop floor was 
literally carpeted with “ ladies’ stock ” (as they call ladies’ boots in 
the trade, Why, we can't say, soning that stock is the firat syllable 
of an article that is not a boot at all, though it may not be far off 
one, and isn't, as a rule) that Myra found herself properly suited. 

“They're jolly ones!” she exclaimed, looking down at her prett 
feet, while Tyke was working nervously with the button-hook, an 
blushing up to the shade of a healthy beetroot. “I'm so sorry I've 
been so much trouble, though,” she added, glancing around at the 
boot strewn floor. 

“Not at all,” said Tyke, cheerfully. “I would go over the whole 
business again with pesaare: Then, while still engaged with the 
button-hook, rte looked upandaaid, “ I Jove you, Myra "(Accent on 
the mre) cs i ; l= 
you be my wife ! ' Sew 

"Yeat™ | ie 

“The devil you 
will !" said a voice b 
at the door, 

Myra _ knew it. 
And Frederick 
Maypole let Tyke 
Merryman know 
it too. But his 
words went for 
pohing: Tyke 
loved Myra, aud 
Myra, sick of 
being engaged to 
a man from 
whom in a sense, 
owing to May- 
pole’s tendencies 
to wander, she 
must always be 
disengaged, loved 
Tyke. 


“ Youareamean 
skunk!" — cried 

or Maypole to 

erryman as he 
left the shop; 
“and I sha’n't do 
any more busi- 
ness with you!” 

Maypole had comein foran order. And he got it—one to clear out. 

Not naeny. weeks after this, Maypole, still on the travel, had the 
pleasure of seeing a train, containing Myra and her bootmaker, 
leave Charing Cross. 

“H'm!” muttered Frederick, thoughtfully, “this comes of being 
engaged toa gir! and engaged in travelling at oue and the same 
time, J must takeashop!” And he did. 


A voice at the door. 


‘ —_— 
ea ~~ > ene Senses a ce ne oe ea eter Mee ge th p 
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“Ah, Jack, I have bad a severe blow since I last 
@aw you!” 


“Family bereavement, eh?” 
“No; blow in the eye from a little party I had (1). The beautiful and poetical Miss X. when she is looked 
& few words with.” at.——(2). The same Miss X. when unobserved, 


e® Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those 
= Of her Jriends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


“ You will be surprised to hear, dear, that I 
am married, and how do you think I managed 
it? Why, by simply joining the ballet of +—_ 

heatre. Although solv having had one offer 

f marriage previously, I've had ‘em every week 


Dealer, Pretty, playful creature! Gentle as a woman, sir! ° f 
since."—£ztract from Letter of Young Lady, 


Mr, Henspeckle. Eh ?—er—1 say, you know, | ain't a bachelor. 


3 


Ss 
A 


f, 


t-, 


sense.” “Oh, Isee! Has 
d, spacing by. 
the floor of e was fountain head. Permit me!" and A. SLOPER handed the MS. to his lordship.——- 


No. 163,—LILLY BELt. 


writing a play, which, in due course, being finished, we find him in the presence of | (4). “T have here also a couple of sketches oo es which will give you some 

“Could I obtain one look of love, my poor bruised heart would the Lord Chamberlain. — 3), Bowing low, he commenced, “ Most potent, grave and | idea of the work. Here is Bertha, the ballet den, stabbing Beauclerc, the roué, 
mend.” —The Dook Snook. reverend——" “Stay, ey cried the Lord Chamberlain, “and plainly state your | She flies, and the stage-manager, who loves her, coming on the scene, is accused of 
“Smile once upon me and I live, but frown and I shall die.” business.” “That, my lord, Iam coming to. I have brought with me my bantling | the crime.”——(5). “ Here we find her a wandering maniac in the snow. Singing a 


—Lord Rob, 
“ Home, country, friends I'd leave for her.” —The Hon. Billy. 
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(1). On Old New Year's Night, McNab found that Le was (2). But McBung said “x0! not one bally drop, ye lantern jawed (3). “I widns mind the licken,” said McBung to the next customer, “if the beast 
out o’ whusky, blue-bottle!" hnadna inade a hearhin divil o' me.” 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

Another year past, and all of us twelve months’ older. Heigho! how swiftly age creeps upon | the bright New Year, A pleasant course ts sure to steer :—A sorry plight, on Christmas Ece, To be 
ns! We seem to be tottering, bald headed old wrecks before we are fully aware that we have well | snowe uD, as we perceive :—The exhibition, backed by Truth, Tv youngsters joy will bring forsooth : 
lett childhood’s happy days behind us. On we go—The Winter is the govd old sort, So skaters | —A youthful scoundrel, lacking reason, Tried swindling by a shout of “ Season.” The good resolu- 
join in merry sport :—We here behold two gay young sparks, Who, in finance, have made their | tions, made by A. SLOPER, to be acted <n during the coming year, are many and varied; and, what 

larks :—A naughty curate, short of cash, Considers now he's acted rash :—W ith SLOPER'S aid, \ ismore, A. SLOPER intends toliveuptothem. Do ye all likewise —THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
_. | WITHERING. 
"see | ( They had just been guarrelling. J \ 

! \ 
| \ 
{ 

Has 

the 

ome ‘ 

oue, 

l of | 


Ally, Nothing like “ Unsweetened ” ani exercise to keep the inner 
mau warm. kk at me and the other fellow. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


CHECKED ~ 
- Mr. Sharerley. Say, old chappie, after all your checkered 
She (sweetly). I was reading something in the newspaper this morning that will interest you, dear. carcer, aren't you going to turn over a new leaf? 
He (delighted at the prospect of her giving way first), Were you! What was it? Mr. Worsted. Wish I could, sonny, but unfortunately 
She. A hairdresser in Bond Street is advertising for a Liock head to make up wigs on! Tve used up my chegwe book and can't turn over a fresh ‘un. 


= _ “ ~~ - = . ._ - . > we ee 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


bo YOU WANT £1,000 ? 
A SLOPER sincerely hopes you will not turget to turn over the 
usual new leaf with the New Year. The O’e: Fungus-Grown 
' himself has alreidy 


| ee commenced. He 

bin hasn't been in the 

pes \ Coon. —- slightest degree 
~—} oa ani lemonade-isi since 


the last day of Isy0. 
“Something accomp- 
lished, something 
done,” as the poet 
observed. You read 


the £1,000 


“CHRISTMAS HOLI- 
DAYs,” of course, ex- 
plaining what you 
ought to do during 
the next six months, 
if you want to enjoy 
perfect salubriosity. 
To enable you to com- 
pete for the £1,000, 
you must show SLO- 
PER that you have 
bought his paper for 
Six Months, therefore, 
commencing with 
“ALLY SLOPER'S 
Ha.F-HOLIDAyY ” for 
January 3rd, 1891, cut 
out the first paragraph 
in “ Ally - Campane” 


2 _ ==> 
from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until June 
27th, 1891, when you will have twenty-six in your possession. 
Then add two lines to complete the following Nursery Rhyine :— 


There was an old Fossil named SLoPER, 


‘He fell down the stairs, 


The dotted lines hove to be filled in, and the firat, and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
With the twenty-six cuttings, as soon after June 27th as you cap 
to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
8rd, 1891 and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000. 


Coe 


- 

_ THE fashion of wearing the hair totally unconfined is proving 
in popularity with girls. [ts beauty depends altogether upon the hair, 
the girl herself, and the young 
fellow who has the first claim on 
the girl's affections, A. SLOPER 
was mashed on some- 
thing choice in the hair dressing 
way a short time ago. She was 
sweet seventeen, her hair was very 
fair, and was soft and perfectly 
straight; the scissors had rarely 
touched it, and it fell from the 

rt about a slender, pretty little 
face with an effect so quaint and 
lovely, that ALLY longed to have 
kissed her on the spot, but Mrs. 
Sloper happening to heave in 
sight at the moment, the Eminent 
manfully refrained. 


ALLY is awfully pleased at the 
progres: his “Christmas Appeal” 
is making. The old man _ has 
made up his mind that the total 
sum collected shall beat the 
record of former years, so you 
must all lend a hand. Last year 
£250 was got together, which 
a hal soeerore snplecs to 

poor people. his year, 

the Fabric thinks we ought to 

touch £350 easily. So come on, 

kind friends—the smallest con- 

tribution will be thankfully re- 

ceived and acknowledged each week in this worn out journal. 
of 


* 
£1:1:0O and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 

presented to SYDNEY PARKER, “E" Division, Central Telegraph 
Office, London, E.C., for the best four line verse on the £1,000 
Prize offered in “ ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 

Would you seek an El Dorado? Would you strike a mine of wealth? 

Or, in sceptical bravado, be content alone with health ? 

If the former, do not slumber, you your wish can realize— 

Purchase Sloper's Christmas Number ; try for his colossal prize! 

. od 


* 

IN arranging Dolly, the Empire's most recent triumph, Madame 
Katti Lanner has surpassed all her previous efforts. The ballet 
besides being a daz- 
zling display of 
shapely limbs, pretty 
faces, and gurgeous 
dresses, has a strong 
vein of interest run- 
ning throughout its 
five scenes, and is 
most decidedly amu- 
singin parts. The as- 
sembling of the dolls 
in Toyland is perhaps 
the most effective 
scene in the ballet, 
? and the sper br 

appearance, coupled 
with the stiff move- 
ments of some of the 
dolls, have an ex- 
ceedingly mirth pro- 
voking effect. It is 
almost needle<s to 
state that Madame 
Palladino, as the 
heroine, is excellent. 
Anything this grace- 
ful dancer under- 
takes is sure to turn 
out successful, and 
the_ representation 
of Dolly cou'd not 
have veen placed in more efficient hands. Mdlle. Cavalazzi, 
Mdile. Bettina de Sortis, and Signor Albertierri all work ener- 
getically and well. J.ast, but not least, we cometo Leopold Wenzel, 
the genial conduct:: ot the Empire orchestra. OF the music, 
composed by this gentleman for Dully, we need only say that it is 
im every way worthy of ite composer, 


| 


| the worse for its compulsory im- 


| of about haifa pint of mick was as 
| frisky asit was possible fora fully 


Announcement in the | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE great fasting men havea rival ina member of the feline 
Eaz is: woman ree_nt’y arriving in America 


tribe. A pretty young 
from England, was duubfcunded 
to tind a large Tom cat locked up 
in oue of her boxes, Tue anima 
had evidently been shut up without 
food, light or water for seve.teen 
days, but did not seem to be much 


prisoument, and after partaking 


grown and dignified Tum cat to be, 
oe 


. 

THE roof of the Shor-ditch Town 
Hall was pretty well litted off on 
Saturday evening. December 20ihy 
by the yells of the vast audience 
assembled there to greet the Public 
Benefactor and suite. The occasion 
was one of the Saturday Bopulee 
entertainments — promote ; 
Messrs. Clark and Hazell, and 
everything went off satisfactorily. 
The roof is now being repaired, the 
expense being cheertully borne by 
the ratepayers of u he district. 


. 

IN consequence of newspaper 
statements with reference to the 
alleged insanitary condition of some 
London and_ provincial theatres, 
Mr. Reginald G. Hansell, F.S.I., 
has been engaged to periodically 
inspect and advise as to the sanitary arrangements at the Globe 
Theatre, both before and behind the curtain. 

. 


s 
THE portrait, by Fra Angelica Korfdrop, of SLOPER'S ancestor, 
Don Juan Alonzo Paruell ploper, who was unfortunately hanged 
by mistake in the reign of Henry VIII., is now on view in the 
vestibule of “ The Sloperies.” Sir Frederick Leighton thinks this 
is Korfdrop’s grandest work, » » 
s 


Messrs. HILDESHEIMER & Co. have forwarded us a parcel of 
their Christmas Cards, which we beg to acknowledge by stating 
that they are among the very best of this season's goods. For 
prettiness of design their cards are equalled by few. From the 
well known firm of Messrs. Chas, Goodall and Sons we have 
received a supply of the most pretty notepaper and envelopes con- 
ceivable, and have to heartily congratulate the firm on the 
excellency of their goods, ae 

» 


KiNG Frost seems to be holding Mother Earth firmly in his 
strong, though not very warm, embrace, and the hearts of the 
skaters of both 
sexes are light and 
happy. From A. 
SLOPER's point of 
view, skating is 
not exactly an un- 
mixed blessing. 
and no wonder, for 
the knocking 
about the old man 
has put up with 
lately is a caution 
tosnakes. A. SLO- 
PEB has always 
been known in the 
past as a ladies’ 
man, and at times 
has felt exceed- 
ingly proud of the 
title. But now all 
is changed. A. 
SLOPEB no longer 
desires the friend- 
ship of loveliness. 
And what is the 
cause of this ex- 
traordinary change 
in host bal te Ler 
position? many o 
our readers may 
ask. The answer is ve 


simple and explicit. For the last three 
days the Eminent has bp endeavouring to teach Tottie Good- 
enough skating. Result—he is now lying in the hospital with 
hardly an unbroken bone in his body. The moral of this can be 
had at “The Sloperies,” post-free on application. 

s 


THE absurdity of fashion is well illustrated by the report that 
the West End swell has now decided to no longer carry walking 
sticks, and only umbrellas when compelled to. The reason 
assigned to this manceuvre is that the fashion of carrying has been 
imitated to an almost ridiculous idea by the masses, and chea 
imitations of the “Society” cane are to be seen everywhere. If 
the masher tribe would clamour for the abolishment of the eilk 


hat on the grounds that it is uncomfortable and idiotic, they would 
deserve and obtain the thanks of thousands of their fellow 
creatures, es 

. 


THERE is soon to be started a new company for the insurance 
of dwelling houses, etc., from burglary, The human ruce will, we 
feel sure—especially the 
female portion of it— 

tly appreciate this 

mn, for burglary will 
lose half its terrors to 
the victim when he er 
she is fully aware that 
what Bill Sikes car- 
ries off with him_ will 
be made good by a 
generous insurance com- 
pany. We must not for- 
get that ifa lady is short 
of ready, and has re- 
quested “ Uncle" totake 
care of her jewellery for 
a pres: the temptation 
of arranging a pretty 
little burglary story, in 
which the lady herself 
comes out with flying 
colours, is great. But 
the Company will un- 
doubtedly want unim- 
peachable proof as to 
the bona pdes of the 
attempts before they 
willingly part with their 
ready cas h 6 


MEssRs. ‘FREDERICK 
& Co., Dalston, have 
recently patented a clever little pepper-box—or Pepperette, as they 
designate it—which they intend retailing, full of the purest pepper 

rocurable, at the smal] price of one penny. The pepperette is per- 
ectly air tight, thus preserving the pepper,and can only be used by 
ressing aspring at the bottom. The strength of the pepper is vouched 
or by the extraordinary strength of the Eminent © sneezing. 


LSPA GH" 


' England, tue manufacture was practised as early as the reign % 


' und who had managed to secrete a number of si‘kworms’ egys | 


(Saturday, January 8, 1891, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


4 CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 10rH, 1891. 
——— 

4th January, 536.—It was on this day that two mon 

came from tue udies to Constantinople, pringing we them 1) 

means of teaching the manufacture of silk. orkmen instruct. 

in the art carried it thence to Italy and other parts of Europe. 


Heury Vi. Silk wasat first of the same value as gold, weight { 
weigit. aud was thought to grow in the same manner as cotto) 
outrees, Another authority sa) it was in the year 552 of our own ef 
that two Persian monks who had gone to China as missionari: 
a cae, escaped with them to Constantinop'e. From thes- f+. 
ergs have sprung all the successive generations of the insect whi: 
have supplied silk to Eurupe from that period to the present da; 7 


5th January, 1830.—In a letter from “ Tom Ingoldsby,” « 
this date, he thauks Mrs. Hughes fora present of a pig's tead, « 
which he says he made a hearty supper; and he niilig. “the cor 
sequence was, that | dreamt of the d——1, and awoke in a fright. 
6th January, 1770.—The largest Christmas pie ever know * 
Was that described in the eweastle Chronicle for this day. | 
was shipp d to Sir Henry Gray, Baronet, London; Mrs. Doroti 
Patterson, housekeeper at Hawick, being the maker. Into i: 
composition entered two bushels of flour, twenty pounds of butte 
four geese, two turkeys, two rabbits, four wild ducks, two woo 
cocks, six snipe, four partridges, two neats’ tongues, two curlew 
seven blackbirds, and six pigeons, It weighed twelve stone, ar 
was nine feet in circumference at the bottom. It was furnishe 
with a case on wheels, for convenience in passing it round to th 
uests, 


7th January, 1835.—To-day, it was reported that “on th 
8rd instant a young lady of Nevers, universally admired, wa 
married to a person who had been established in the town som 
months only, but had made himself generally respected. Th 
wedding day passed off, and the happy pair had retired to the 
nuptial chamber, leaving the guests still enjoying the festivities o 
the occasion, when their gaiety was suddenly checked by a dreadfu 
screain from the bride. The chamber was entered, and she wa 
found in a fainting fit, grasping in her hand the shirt collar of h+ 
husband, torn from his shoulder, on which was displayed the bran 
proving him to have been a convicied felon, The seuses of ti 
uphappy girl appeared to have fled for ever.” 


8th January, 1850.—Lieut. Thomas Waghorn, R.N. (whos 5 
name is associated with the great achievement of steam commun: 
cation between England and India, ria Egypt and the Red Sea 
died this day, Such was his energy, that in one of his journey: 
when charged with important dispatches, coming one winter's da: 
to Suez, and bein aeeprcinted of the steamer which was to carr: 
him to Bombay, he embarked in an open boat to sail along th: 
600 miles of the Red Sea, without chart or compass, and in si: 
days accomplished the feat. 


Oth January, 1715.—John Vine, a perfumer, was this da: 
ordered to be prosecuted for a libel, intitled, “Reasons humb!; 
offered to the parliament for abrogating the observation of th: 
830th of January,” the date of the execution of Charles I. 


10th January, 1887.—A curious custom which prevail: 
among street bezyars was this day brought under notice at th: 
Lambeth Police Court. A man and woman were charged wit! 
begging of foot passengers on Sunday. It was stated by a men 
dicity officer who watched their proceedings and took them int: 
custody, that, on being se:rched at the station, besides money, : 
small piece of coal was found upon each prisoner. In answer to: 
question put by the magistrate as to “what this was for,” the 
officer replied that it was a common practice for professiona. 
beggars to carry a piece of coal for “luck.” 


CONSIDERATE! 

HE had told them, in confidence, that he was the best husbanc 
and father that ever breathed, and added “Nothing in the worlc 
upsets me so much as to see my wife with hysterics.’ 

“It must be hard for you,” sympathised a bachelor. 

“ Hard!" he ejaculated; “that don’t half express it! Ordinars 
faintin’ fits | don’t min.—in fact I’m used to’em, You can sit 
down an’ have a pipe or two an a glass o’ grog, and wait till the; 
come round agin. But hysterics! Well, what with the row, anc 
the remedies, and the running about——. Good luck! why, there 
ain't even a chance for you to go down an’ read y’r evenin’ pape: 
in the bloomin’ cellar quietly !' 


——— 


A MODERN MARTYR. 

THE — de siécle boy with the golden locks blew his nose 
sadly upon the velvet jacket cuff of his Little Lord Fauntlerm 
suit and gazed out of window at the happy brats snowballing it 
the road. How they laughed! how they rolled in the snow! how 
they scooted through the mud! It made his little heart quite sad 
and being a child beyond his years, he dropped into the following 
chaste train of poetic thought :— 

I wish I were a pauper kid, it’s such a jolly time . 

To run and jump and snowball, and to slide and skate and climb. 

I'm always togged out “ pretty,” and my dresses are so neat, 

That ma's send I'd spoil ’em if 1 wore ‘em in the street. 

Them kids can tear their blessed clothes, an’ never seem to care— 

Oh! wouldn't I give all my toys to be out playin’ there ! 

But I’m “ Mamma’s little gentleman,” aud knows that she would 
storm 

If | had a game at snowballs—which she says is such “bad form.” 


HAD HIM! 

THEY were only a couple of exceedingly “dressy " young men, 
but they arranged to im their fellow travellers on the journey 
from London to Rugby by an exceedingly novel ruse. It was that, 
as soon as young Hopper had taken his seat in a first-class carriage, 
Topper should come up to the door and, touching his hat, say, 
“1've put your luggage inthe van m’lord, and your lordship’s flask 
is in the dressing bag.” In return Hopper was to give Topper 
enough time to get seated in another first-cluss carriage, when he 
was to go up and say the same. This is how it worked: Hopper 
having comfortably taken his seat, Topper (who is a bit of a wag 
in his way) duly came up, but what he said was, “Oh, Baggs, is 
that you ?—why the devil didn’t you send those dress trousers | 
ordered a fortnight ago?” Hopper Abeer a sickly squirm, but 
waited. Assoon as Topper had nestled into his seat, chuckling 
like a three months’ baby with the a Hopper, with 
smile, a at the door, “What, Perkins! it’s like your con- 
founded mpertinence getting into a first-class carriage, when | 
told you to ride in the guard's van with my guns and the dogs. 
You will hear more of this when we get to the Grange.” 

And Topper changed at Willesden. 


ALLY SLOPER’'S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 

£1 5 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 

prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HatF-HOLiDay,” te the 
nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on 8 re y who should happen to meet with his or her death 
tna Railway Accident, in any part of the United rege tte 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ aLLY SLOPER's HALrF- 
Houipay” 2s found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” ts published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8& o'clock, and the 


Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 o'clock 
the following Thursday mor4ng, 


a@ vast | 


LL EMO RITA et SES. SS 


DOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


> matrimony. 
e's Matrimonial Agency. 
pme from professional sources, wishes to meet 


4 LICE anp ANNIE (Alice, aged 19, fair, 


tT * ANNIE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


turday, January 8, 1891.) 


A DISTINGUISHED VISITOR. 


As he pondered, 
somewhat weary 
(meanin ALLY 
S. the cheery). 

Not because our 
Friend was 
“beery, nor 
‘cause goose had 
made him queer ; 

Suddenly, there 
came a ringing, 
and a sound o! 
someone singing. 

And to S.’8 cham 
bers entered one 
whose voice was 
sweet to hear, 

Quite an infant kind 
of masher, who 


— 


Then his pasteboard 
he presented— 
puffed a cigarette, 
contented, 


ying, “ Yes, I'm Ninety-One, sir (though I don’t took that, ‘tix 


t i on for you, A. SLOPER (for, though some as He 
ou ‘ Toper.’ : 
ith Fate a fine old coper)—give it a name ! T'm on—n0o 
ely Fates “Give yrent gladness to the read ers I revere, 
Make theo bapey. Young New Year! 


YE ANCIENT Sh hr eee 
3 ste game at Christmas parties in the days whe 
oe — aig 7OaNg was forfeits, and the favourite pen:lty, 
And there was a maiden fair to see whi name ks oe 
D ia cast sheep s-eyes upon @ certain voun n who 
enya peer a of Sarnuel Smith. Samuel had to redeem 
handkerchief by giving Julia twenty kisses ; and Julia, hearinz 
Faward, bolted out of the room and up the stairs, Samuel gav 
uit, and, catching her in the library, cried, “ Now, I bar squeak- 
* Bar the door, you mean, you ninny!" was the prowp: 
y of the blushing Julia. And he did. 


—_——_————_ 


? 


flashing from her grea! 
Beco a sister vz the music 
Who're ye gettin at?” 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


ut out and fill in the Label oe below, expressing a wish 
at you are an want of, and post it tar— 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sluperies, 99 Shoe Lane. London, E.C. 
a" Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
telupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
205th WEEK 
LIST FOR DECEMBER 20th. 


The following “Presents” have been made :— 


Mrs. PHILIP JENNINGS, 62 Walton Street. Brompton, 
A PLATED TEAPOT 


RICHARD BRUSHETT, 39 Benson Road, 
A WRITING DESE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


drertisements will be anserted in this 
umn free of charge, provided the 
nder's Nameand Addressare inclosed 
t for publication, but as a guarantee 
quod faith, Tuotsie undertakes to 
ward, unopened and post-free, all 
ters received in reply to the adcer- 
ements, Address— 


LONDON. 


WEST CROYDON. 


“THR SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ADY, aged 25, very tall, good figure, 

and of a mst affectionate disposition, 
shes to correspond with a gentleman with view 
Please address—"* L. B.," Toot- 


ii a 
ARRY, aged 24, tall, fair, a really 
good looking fellow, earning a good in- 


LILtawn (Aged 20). 


ith a lady with a view to matrimony. Some 


heans preferred, but not necessary. He would make a good and loving husband 


a suitable person. Address—“ Harry,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


tite. loving disposi 

tion; Annie, aged 18, tall, dark; both considered good-looking, well 
ucated and accomplished ; each possessing private means) wish to correspond 
ith two dark young gentlemen, of goud social standing and loving dispositions. 
lease send photos, which will be returned, in confidence, Address—* ALICE” 


30B AND JACK, aged 22 and 20 respectively, would like to 

correspond with two young ladies 1age not more than 20) witha view tu 
atrimony. Both are considered guod-looking and are in good positions. Please 
nd photos, which will be returned, tv “ BUB" or “ JACK,” Tootsie's Matrimonial 
gency, 


——————————————— 

UICE, aged 23, about 5 ft. 5in., dark, m 'sical and domesticated. 
+ wishes to correspond with a young gentleman with view to matrimony ; 
ce not over 30. Kindly send photo, which will be returned, in strict confidence. 
ddress—* LUICE,” Tootsies Matrimonial Agency 


VILLA M anp JOHN would like to correspond with two 

young ladies, dark or fair; must, be musical ; money no object. William, 
wet 22. height 5fc. i0in.; John, aged 25, height Sft.8in. Both considered 
jovd-looking. Please write and send photos to “ WILLIAM ’ or" JOHN, * Toot 
e's Matrimonial Agency. 


nuary 8, 1891, 


turday, January 8, 1881.) 
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YE ANCIENT CUSTOM. 

HE favourite game at Christmas parties in the days when the 
nd of Man was young was forfeits, and the favourite pen:lty. 
es. And there wis a maiden fair to see whose name was Julia 
pnes,and Julia cast sheep s-eyes upon a certain voung man who 
din the patronymic of Samuel Smith. Samuel had to redeem 
handkerchief by giving Julia twenty kisses ; and Julia, heariny 
‘award, bolted out of the room and up the stairs, Samuel gav’ 
uit, and, catching her in the library, cried, “Now, I bar squeak- 
" “Bar the coer, you mean, you ninny!" was the prowp: 


y of the blushing Julia. And he did. 

A COMPLETE DISCLAIMER. 
HE good kind curate was distributing the Christmas doles. and 
came at length to a little female supplicant, o’er whose carrots 
1s some eizht British summers had passed. He kuew the child 
an old recipient, and he said, in a pitying toue— 
Your family don't seem to get on, missie hs 
On!* cephed the child, with dignity Cashing from her grea: 
he eves * or! | ve gota father on the ze, a sister vv the music 
l, an’ a brother on the treadmill: On’ Who're ye gettin at?” 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


ut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
at you are an want of, and post it tar— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Slopevies, 99 Shoe Lane. London, E.C. 


o* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
telope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday," January Srd, 1891. 
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ADY, aged 25, very tall, good figure, 

and of a mst affectionate disposition, 
shes to correspond witha gentleman with view 
b matrimony. Please address—" L. B.," Toot- 
e's Matrimonial Agency. 


ARRY, aged 24, tall, fair, a really © 
good looking fellow, earning a good in- 

ome from professional sources, wishes to meet LILIAN (Aged 20). 

ith a lady with a view to matrimony. Some 

peans preferred, but not necessary. He would make a good and loving husband 

a suitable person. Address—* HARRY,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


A LICE anp ANNIE (Alice, aged 19, fair, petite. loving disposi- 
tion; Annie, aged 18, tall, dark; both considered good-looking, well 
ucated and accomplished ; each Pomesttng, private means) wish to correspond 
ith two dark young gentlemen, o social standing and loving dispositions. 
lease send photos, which will be returned, in confidence, Address—“ ALICE” 
“ANNIE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 
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gency, 


UICE, aged 23, about 5 ft. 5in., dark, m ‘sical and domesticated. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——— 


Rorvat Cocorts or Jostice, December 20th. 1890. 
Dear S1R,—! have many calls, but can spare you a sovereign. 
Faithfully yours, EDWARD CLARKE. 


THE GRANGE. 49 NorTAH END KOaD West KENSINGTON W.., 
December 20th, 1890, 

DEAR SIR,—My husband wishes me to send you the inclosed 
cheque (one guinea) in answer to your‘ Christmas Appeal,’ and 
with his best wishes for the success of your fund. 

Siucerely yours, G. BURNE-JONES, 


12 AVONMORE ROAD, WEST KENSINGTON, December 20th, 1890, 

DEAR M&. SLOPER,—| inclose one guinea for your ‘ Christmas 
Appeal.” L wish | could do more but, unfortunately, Christmas is 
Christmas, Yours sincerely, JESSIE BOND, 


WESTBOURNE GROVE, LONDON, W., December 22nd, 1890 
My Dear ALLY,—It affords me the greatest possible pleasure to 
contribute my mite to that most excellent of all Christmas charities, 
* Ally Sloper's Christmas A ppeal ” (on behalf of the destitute poor of 
London). There can be no question about the solidity of such an 
institution, and it is scarcely necessary for me to say that the efforts 
of yourself, and other members of your much esteemed family, it 
so truly benevolent a cause, enlist my strongest sympathy, and 
cannot fail to secure the support of all kindly dis’ osed persons. 
Wishing you ali the one iments of the seaso , believe me, my 
dear ALLY, yours most obediently, WILLIAM WHITELEY. 


1890, 
London 
HERBERT CAMPBELL, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 42.—HE MAKES A RESOLUTION OR Two. 


THE Wreck resolved on New Year's Day 
(Shall SLOPER be a slave ?) 
To drive all amorous thoughts away. 
Ohg SLoOPER's heart is brave!) 
But, ere the night, the gay old beau 
Made sore beneath the mistletoe 
The lips of ninety nymphs or so, 
(The knace is still a knare !) 


The Wreck resolved on New Year's Day 

(Shall SuoPER be a slare ? ) 
No more at “ fives and threes” to play, 

Oh! SLOPER'S heart is brave !) 

And he will keep his vow, you bet, 
And vicious dominoes forget 
In—reuge-et-nvir bézique. roulette, 

( The knave is still a knare!) 


The Wreck resolved on New Year's Day 
(Shall SLoPER be a slave?) 
To save some brass withour delay. 
(Oh SLOPERS heart is brave!) 
But. ere another sun went down, 
The fivepence and the bad half-crown, 
Which formed his worldly wealth, had flown, 
The knar- ws stil! a knav:') 
The Wreck resolved on New Year's Day 
(Shal! SLOPER be a slave ?) 
To shun the cursed drink for aye. 
h, SLOPER's heart is brave!) 
But, late next night, seven slops ran in 
(pes a “cat’s-meat cart") the sin- 
ul swigger of “ Unsweetened "' gin. 
(The knave is still a knave!) 


ALLY SLOPER'S 


CHRISTMAS APPBAT 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


28 QUADRANT ROAD, CANONBOURY, N., December 22nd, 
DEAR SIR,—Inclosed find £1 1s for your “ Poor of 
Fund." Yours faithfully, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED Last WEEK, £128 10s. 9d. 


WM. PARKINSON, 10s. 6d.; OLIVER BROS.. 5s.: A. CHASEMORE. £1 1s.; STAF- 
FORD & CO., £1; YAMBO SANA, 2s, 6d.; G. JACOBI, 10s.; TOM HUNT, 30s. ; 
Wm. DALTON, 10s.; C. A. FRYER, Is.: ETHEL. 6d.; WARWICK REYNULDS, 5s. ; 
Maupk, 4d.; G. C. KNIGHT, 2s, 1d.: L HORNE, 6¢., *THE THREE BEARS,” 
£1; H. T. JOHNSON, 58.; “BOLDERMERK, 2s. 6d.; ALMA STANLEY, £1° 
ALPRED FILDES. 5s.; FOX GreEIG & Co.. £5, BATGER & OO. 2s. 6d | “CLAN 
MCBOWER,” 5s.; GODFREY and McCauu. £1 ls: A. P., 6d ; ALFRED Huobc- 
SON, Is.; C. DANN, 18.: J. GRAY KKITH, 15. Sd., H S C., 28,; L. SPINKS, 6d. : 
W. F.C. (Jersey), 2s.; A. E. WHITE. 2s. 6d." H.R (Market Rasen), 1s.; GEO. G., 58.; 
F. Rog, 2s. 6d.; J. H. BARBER, 10.; N E T C., 3s 6¢ ; FP. W. HUGHES. 1s.; T. B. 
THALBERG, 58.; BENJ \ MIN EDGINTON, £2 2s.; WM. BLAKELEY, 10s, WEEDON 
GROSSMITH ; A FRIEND SATONYER, %s.; JOHN ANDORIE 


J B. CLARK, 


MARSBALL, £1; CLARA JECKS. 106 6d: HERBERS LYNDON, 58 
10s. 6@.; A.B. £1; ROWLANDS and FRAZER, £1 1s.; W. COLE. 4s 6d., HALL 


Jim GEORGE, 1s; A. E. B. 28. CARLOTTA 
ADDISON, 2s 6d.. W. JACKSON. 4d. “S* ¢ Dunoon), 5s, CARPENTER'S WIFE, 2s.; 
H. SIDNEY, 2s ; ARTHUR J DEXTER. 5s, A LUCAS WALKER, 2s, 6d.; H. 
‘THOMPSON, 1s.; A. DEWAR WILLOCK, 108,; * THE UNIVERSAL AUNT MEG.,’ 108.; 
E.R..3¢.; Daisy DIMPLE, Is: CHARLIE. CHRISSIE and FRANK BUTLER, 2s. 6d.; 
JOHN TRESAHAR, 5s.; W. MEYER LUTZ, £1 1s , ADELINE FRY and MYRA 
Eaton, 28,; JS. HUGHES, 1s.; ANNIE and WINNIE. ls: *THE POTELORRIT 5s: 
“ BRER MOB," £1; W.T.G 18.5 "SMALL CONTRIBUTOR, ' 1s.; “SAMMY,” Is. 6 
FRIEND (North Hyde), Is; J. R., 3s: * SORIMPS, 5s.; per H. PADWICK, 5s. ; 
C LE NEWTON, 3d., E. T..1s ; BB. B. (Hackney), 2s. 6d.; F. J. Cox, 5s. ; 
Capt. FREN COLLINS, 103. 64; Jas. GaLuaway, 7s. 6d, M. W., 18.; D 
McDovGaLp, 2s 6d ; T. HANCOCK, 1s. 94; BINCBESTER SCHOOL,” : 
ROYAL ENGINEER. 1s 64; ARTHUR, Js 6d - JESSIE BOND, £1 1s.; G. BURNE- 
JONES. £1 1s; CHARLES WARNER, £1; HERBERT CAMPBELL, £1 Is,; “HaMP 
TON WICK FRIEND,” 2s. 6d.; DECIMA MOORE 2s. 6d.; “ ULSTERMAN,” 28. 6d. ; 
J. MACWBIRTER, £1; ROSINA BRANDRAM, 10s.; W. TYRRELL, 5s.; MRS. 
SKINNER, |s.; FRED SKINNER, 1d.; GEORGIE, Id.; WILLIE GARLAND, 1d. ; 
WINIFRED EMERY and CYRIL MAUDE, £3; SAM BREMNER, F.OS., 5s.; FRED 
BowveEn. 10s. 6d.; G. HASLETT, £1 1s.; HENRY STRUTT, 2s. 6d.; SIR EDWARD 
CLARKE, £1; “PANSY SALVE.” 6d.; F. GOODALL, RA., F.O.S,, £1 18. Rose 
DEARING 2s. 6d.; “ LALLIF, £2 2s.; H. StTacy-MARKS, £1 1s.; H. E. L., 58. : 
CHAKLES THATCHER, Gd.; " PoSTMAN (Camberley), 2s 6d.; “PLUTO,” 5s. ; 
Mary Va‘o«t, 108.; J. H D.. 5s. 
Making a total received up to December 22nd, 1890-—£153 15s 10d. 


A GLAD NEW YEAR. 

THE greybeard’s tears have ceased to flow, 
The weary eyes have lost their glow, 
The once fair form lies dumbly Jew 

Upon its bier: 
And in his ste eee te place 
Serene and blithe, of lissom grace. 
There stands a babe with chubby face,— 

The gay New Year’ 
But while, amidst our kith and kin, 
We watch the infant's march begin. 
And hail him with the joyous din 

f loud good cheer, 

A season from our mirth we'll spare, 
And breathe to Heaven an earnest prayer 
That he may prove a peaceful, fair, 

And bright New Year! 


and FISHER. éd.: F W., 2s; 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WHAT is death-bed repentance ?—Escaping. in the nick of time. 
trom the Nick of Eternity. 

Is the electric light worth anything ?—Yes ; italways hasa“ boo 
about it. 
: DIRECT AND INVERSE—Is a chinchilla fur suitable fur a chalt 
chin’ 

THe Licsts 0 LonpDoN—Cats’-meat, 


| 
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SLOPER'’ SELECr LIBRARY. 
A CRACKER. 


(BY A REAL LIVE, LorD H1GH ADMIRAL.) 

a 
tela eeccend demoniacal, and hungry grin of the Chaplain has 
haunte: me—yes '—all these long years. All attempts to shake 
off this hideous night-and-day-mare have been futile. 


My pen 


trembles in my palsied hand as | recall the fearful scene, Sleeping 


Came over with the Conqueror. 


or waking, I am pursued by his gimlet and eagle eyes. The would- 
be cannibal is ever before me with his shaggy, unkempt locks, his 
grisly beard and his hollow and cadaverous jaws. When others 
are sleeping the calm sleep of the just, | am tossing in my bed, 
thnieking, “ Drop the knife and take thy beak from out my heart, 
0, you wretched perpetual curate.’ Sometimes I sally forth and 
traverse the vast city. I know not where | wander: down by- 
anes and alleys—anywhere—through the crowds in the great 
norma Tere vainly endeavouring to fly from myself. No! it is 
not to be! Verily I am haunted and cauuot shake off the hungry 
rson. 
_As it is the fashion nowadays for celebrities to give to the world 
hiographical sketches, and intrude their family affairs on the 
public, it may not be out of place here, by way of prelude, to state, 
for “ information of the public, that | come of a remarkable 
tock, 
Turning to Hadyn's “ Dictionary of Dates and Record of Notable 
cvents "I tind my ancestors and relations generally have had a 
nger ip all the principal pies—savoury and unsavoury, ancient, 
edieval and modern Some have deserved well of thelt kings 
id country as valiant and intrepid soldiers; others, as brave 
ilors, have gained reputation at the cannon's mouth, Again, 
1ers, AS poets painters, sculptors, musicians, and inventors have 
en renowned, We 
vv also boast of men 
mous in the rolls 
physiologists, 
‘emists. parricides, 
urderers, trigamists 
aud surgeons, That 
‘s came over with 
ne Conqueror there 
s not the slightest 
varticle of a doubt. 
| find an ancestor 
taking @ prominent 
part in the landing of 
his august majesty. 
ile pulled stroke oar 
in the dingey in which 
the monarch disem- 


barked The fiddle 
on which Nero played 
Rafts Cavatina ~ 


during tne conflagra- 
tion of Rome is in 
my possession. The 
G string is gone, but 
otherwise the instru- 
ment is intact. I 
trace this instrument 
directly to Agrippina, 
She received st from 
the late Mr Caligula: 
and further, it bears 
a label on the inside, 
‘Tiberius fecit, \War- 
dour Street. 1616," 
30 there is no question as to its being genuine. Ane porcs waa 
a connection of ours on my mother's side, At Malplaquet. 
Bodajos, Troy, Corunna. we fought, and the cloak which was 
wrapped round Sir J. Moore when he fell was taken from the bod 
ot my great-uncle, who lay mortally wounded on the same field. 
At the battle of Hastings, when the memorable square was formed 
and was ordered to be charged, it was my tamily who brought up 
the cavalry and, dashing into the glittering steel, broke itup. The 
vost terrible swearer in the Army of Fl»nders was one of us, His 
oaths had euch a fearful effect on the enemy's lancers that in the 
midst of a desperate charge the drum-major was seized with a fit 
of apoplexy, and the troopers dismounted and prayed for him 
Three chargers tell 
under this commander, 
so shocked were they at 
his violent expletives, 
This Hercules skewered, 
with his famous Damas- 
cus scimitar, six of the 
enemy, and held them 
on high for the inspec- 
tion of the Commander- 
in-Chief. The bloody 
weapon with which he 
performed this great 
teat hangs in my hall, 
ang may be viewed any 
ay. 
As for naval battles, 
I refer you to the 
“Deeds of Naval Dar- 
ing.” You will find us 
with Nelson, Howe, 
Blake, Jervis and Col- 
lingwood; and at the 
Battle of the Nile it 
was discovered that 
Samuel Chitty, who led 
the forlorn hope, was 
no other than my great- 
aunt Sarah, who donned 
inexpressibles and 
seeved the country as 
a volunteer. She was 
thrice mortally 
wounded and eventually retiring on_a pension of sixpence a 
day, was given the command of the floating lighthouse at the 
Nore - 
it is my intention next week to continue the list of professions 
and callings in which the family has made its mark. 
(To be continued next week.) 


Nero Fiddling. 


A Terrible Swearer. 


THE “F.OS." PORTRAIT GALLERY. A LADY OF FAME. 


The Coercion Act, according to Bill Sikes. 
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Vol. VIII 


No. 184.—MR. GEOFFERY THORN, F.O.S. " rs 
“ Geoffery Thorn is one of those young gentlemen whose sole Gertrude. Who is that lady, George? | You seem pretty intimate with her. 


ambition in life seems to be to boast of their noble and all George. Yes, rather. She is a literary 
powerful ancestry, and he even has the audacity to claim to Gertrude. Literary lady! Has she written any books? 
a fairy godmother whose pet godchild he states he is. Whether this George. Well, no—not exactly ; but she has had several articles declined by the magazines. 


assertion is true or not, we cannot say, but the fact remains that 
it is principally through the aid of fairies that he has obtained his 
adap prominent position on the ladder of fame. Throughout 

8 career, giants, goblins, fairies, princesses in distress and 
handsome prince rescuers have been his pet hobbies, and it is 
his annual practice to, during the Christmas holidays, trot out 
all these characters as a sort of Xmas Box to the great B.P. 
Goxtery began life in rather humble circumstances; and in 
his early childhood, for a bed, he was compelled to share a 
medium sized cheesebox with a pet Tom cat, but, of course, as 
may naturally be expected, this limited sphere of action did 
not exactly suit our hero's tistes fur a very extensive period ; 
an‘ it was not long before the youngster turned up the eheese- 
box as well as his bed mate, and wandered forth in search of his 
fairy godmother. Whether he succeeded in obtaining an inter- 
view with this doubtful personage is not recorded, but when we 
next hear of him, it is as a smart young pantomime writer, in 
which capacity he has no superior and very few equals. Chiefly 
because he is a clever panto:nime writer, Geoffery was created 
F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper ‘Award of Merit’ presented to him, 


January 18th, 1890,."—Debrett Improved, 
———<—— Servet 


“BRAVELY THEY RODE, AND WELL.” 


Jaan, | 
ALL SCOTCH! t 


“Me foot is on me native heath, and me name's | 
McSnatcher.” 


ic 


“The r 
think Poor . 
morning to | 


THE HUNTER AND THE GRUNTER; or, How to Hunt calculated tc 


in Ireland. 


This weather, too! Lawks! Yoicks! 


} Se 
ee 2d 
\ ‘ \ 
, : as il poset ‘Hark, the herald angels sing’ . . . Yer i a scoundrels, X 
a yer "ll tache yer to pelt a poor blind man, yer . . . !” z | 
GOOD! OLD PUDDING! | “Sha'n't wash my dirty face, and you can't make me! And I don't care for you, or [A. & has been obliged to Bowdlerize the text a little to suit the ears me atl baad tkat 
Guaranteed to warm their noses at the North Pole. | dad, or the stick, or the whole boiling of yon—‘cos we're froze ont. Yah!” of his gentle readers. all the Nadion inthe 
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